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THE OLD MAN IN LOVE.
BY TOE AUTHOR OF *THE S0¥-IN-LAW,” “THE YELLOW RosE,” ETO.

L .
Tae charch clocks in the neighbourhood of the Rus Joubert struck three—

~ three hours after midnight. At the eame moment the time was repeated by a
-~ gorgeous little clock on the mantel-plece of abedroom on the second floor of a house

in the same street—a bedroom, sumptucusly decorated in the style of Lonis XV.
AL the same time an observer, endowed with the magic cratch of Asmodens,
might have seen hagtily thrown open the silken curtains of a bed, with a gﬂdad
canopy, in the same room. From this bed a man of a very mature age sprang

. upon the carpet with a very juvenile leap, put on his black velvet slippers and rich
 dressing-gown, and, after lighting two candles, began ‘%o walk round and round

. the room, like a lion in his cage. After spending some minutes in thus waking

himself up, the gentleman threw off his dressing-gown, ‘and began to prepare for

- going oub, an operation which he parformed with n.uusual vivacity for an old man,

I
4

-'.-

“talking to hlmself in the following strain —

I cannot Lear this donbt; whatever it costs me, I'moust clear it up. I mayas

. well wallz the streets as be awake all night in bed, and I shall get some fresh air at

“all events, One thing is certain, that after the opera he mansged to-follow ma to

ber very homze.  But how did he do it, unless he got behind the coach?  This girl

| will kill me before my time. I Wondﬁr whether they understand one another?
Xt 1 thonght they did, I weould—yes, wouldn't I?  Why, during the whole of
- the performance the fellow was staring at her, and she must have noticed it The
. other day, at the concert, it was just the sams. I must put an extiguisher upon
- thiz coxeomb. But, after all, I don't care for l.m:.—I care for her! Oh! Erminia,

"Erminis! He.lg]:lhn "

As he finished his soliloquy, tha old man, i:'.wmg finighed dressing, opened one

© of the windows, Meeting the cold breath uf a winter’s night, he drew back, and
 helped himself to o cough-drop. However, he manfally put on a great-coat mth

o thick fur collar, and prepared to go out, hut a thonght strock him—
“1 don't mind eatehing cold,” said l.e to himself ; * bub at this time of mght

. it would not be safe to go into that street without arms.”

So the old gentleman helped himself to a brace of pistols, and put them in hLiz

- pocket; in another moment, however, he took them out again.

#That will never do,” thought he; *even with firearms, what could I do

againgt hali-a-dozen t-h;E‘res? I should exasperate a robber info a murderer! And

. then a nies thing it would be to have people reading in-the papers to-morrow

morning, ¢ Last night M, Lareynies was assassinated under the window of Ma..hma

-_ DIJ]:_‘.t&stE] ]1 L] .

Leplacing the pistols in the box, obr venerable friend taok his purse | from the
mantel-piece, emptied out of it a dozen gold eoins,and, connting the rest over, said—
- “ Forty-five francs is quite encugh for my ravsom, in case of thieves. Pistcls

- are all braggadocio; money's the thing —Now, then, I must slip out withont

waking Baptiste. He's a good lad, that valet of mine ; but if I catch him cutting
any jokes at my expanse, off hagoas " " ’

c
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So M. Lareynie opened and ehut doors with the air of o schoolbay Eﬂlttg:
play troant, walted down the sieirs 2e lisht as a eat, and glided past the Dot
lodge like a ghost. Ounce fairly out of the nm-‘r-leJLrhﬂnd he Lresthed:
ireely : mor did he grow very uneasy as he passed along the ill-favoured digh
which surrounded the Madeleine, To thieves he had, as we kuow, made uﬁ
raind, but he met none, and, before long, stopped n?!"fﬂr“' the house where EIumH: :
or was supposed to elamber, the cruel fair who bad kept himi awake, £h
himaelf a little from ihe cold under a gateway opposite, he enw that Mmshuﬁar
probably, up and about on the first floor; atb all events there was alight thege 't
Tewo martal houre Le stood watching this Hght. Soon the stars wesd.ewt h" ok
eky, and tl1e,1funpa e the street did Hkewiss, At kst the esck erew 'Pﬂ:aﬁi
sound of the voice of that bird, M. Lareynie was seired with aﬁdmm

4 8o, T have wronged her by my suspiciens, bave 17" thoughi he, ]
¥road daylizht; any visitor would have gems sway befowe this. M Y
was! And yet, dide’t Tsee him, with sy own eyes, standing last. w
very spot? But what does that prove? Thet beis inlows with her,
or trying to make her believe he & But heeanse Be hmiwke&m,
doesn’t follow that she has given him eny eneowrsgement. . el snie
fallow, and I be hound she hasn' even motived him ! W&ﬁ,m“
fe.].]ﬂwa are too hasty. Poor desr Brminia, shoioaloaping tha sleep-of &
Iike an angel, I be bovnd—foean's emerwr T've pussed the night wneder
o, by Fove! and she mus't kneor . . Beyd iricks, bops? driskes | not
in love.  Héighlio! Tm retherliflly.  Good grweions | mmm
Jardly be sl to'get home again. Bah I at the Beruion T was
et ﬂwwhmﬂ%mﬁ%ﬁaﬂi w3
yousger, that T was

Eyﬁﬁﬂmﬁk&p&hgmwmmmaﬁm_ ther s

“and, Tastly, the door df* Madsnse Dupestel tummed oo its hinges, &
pedmlt into the old moraivg. 8o M. Laveysic gathored hisfus |
his nase, a.a,&m-hie&awr wmmwm ;

ho oould, omithing, Bowerer, ‘o séusigiiten Bia. back, sadh myaare k
Whﬂmﬁhﬂlﬁ#&'mﬁﬁﬁwmm M ched B

mm‘ﬂ-ﬁﬂ*%%mﬁ&mﬁ pox
for the day's conquests, The provess wwasilong el gt
eompleted, ﬂh@m@W*mﬁﬂmn
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THE OLD MAN IN LOVE,

TaM-em-hour afterwards he welked into the reception-room of Madame Dupestel,
DLearing in his hand a splendid bonguet which he had bonght on the ropd.

1L

Terz woman who had filled the bosom of M. Lareynie with a passion which had
Leen too strong for hiz years and his comwmon-gense, was a bandsome creature of
trenty-five, whoee arch eyes, self-poesessed bohaviour, and inserutable smile sugpested
the poesession of much mere clevernsss, mischievousness, and eoquettishness than
are neccesary to drive to desperation, ten times a-day, a man who ig really in love.
At this partienlar moment she was dressed ready to go eut, and was writing &
noto before starting,  As the door turned on the hinges she lifted her head, and
zcknowledged the prezence of ber antiquated aderer by 2 look which had as much
of sour g aweet in it

“Ah! it's you, eolonel?" said che, pretendmg 40 be surprised. %I didn't
expect you this moming, Yes, that's a beantifal ‘Jac.uquﬂ_t but may I trouble you
to pat it down in the dining-reom ? I have a headache, and flowers will make it
worge."

M. Lareynie earried ound thiz little injunction -mth the resignption of & man
asrmstomed to obey ordery, and then cames and stood by the sde of the lady.

“ You didn't expect ma?” said he, insinuatingly, ¢ Did you think it possible,
then, for me to pass & day without sesing you ?”

“ Come,” answered Madame Dupastsl, *you have got back all your nemal
gallantry, Teee. That's poody much better than your sulkinegs yesterday evening.”

¢ Enllriness I" gaid the old man, indulging in & little juvenile gestieulation;
“that's a hard werd! Anybody but you would have ealled it sadnees, or melan-
chaly, or depression, or—-"

W Well, say caprice,” replied Erminis, langhing ; * say eaprice—that will do!
But by what right do you give yourself airg in my drawing-room? What was the
matter with you? DMy aunt tells me that, in escorting her home, you didn’t say
a word the whols of the way.™

# T wag thinking of you,” answered the poor old colonel, tenderly

% Of me, or of him ™

“Him? what him? That stapid little fellow Randendl ¥

# O, his name iz Randenil, is it? It's o nice name.”

¥ And I sappose you think he's lils it2™

# I think he's batter : don’ you i1

M., Lareynie looked at the carpet, and held his tongue f wfew sevonds. At
lazt he gpoke—

“ Erminia! you know how I love you! What pleasure cat you tuke in
worrying ma "

“ Worrging? Oh, Ighould be &0 gorry.”

“Then show a littls indulgencs 4o a weakness of which yon are yoursel! the
cange.  Troe love cannot exist without jealousy."

“ Oh, I don't admit that, I don't autherize peopls to love me; but I expresly
and positively forbid jeslousy, Bo, if you have any' idea of pleasing me, you must
got 1id of fhat fanlt.”

#Well, Tl try," said the colonel, sabmissively,  Are youwriting fo your
cougin Jane ¥"—and he bent forward towards the writing-desk,
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“ Perhaps T'm writing to my consin Jnlﬂ:l.]]," IEPlIB.]. LIﬂleﬂ, p]ﬂ.?fu_]]r h;ﬁmg i3
the lether. :
 AD | of to that precious Adonis I gaid M. Lareynie, with suppressed rags,
¢ Now, that would be ageinst all rules,” said the lovely girl 5 * it's his huﬁm
1o begin." '
As she spoke, her maid, cautiously opening the door, entered the room, aﬂ
honded her a letter. Erminia broke the seal with an ;ildtffemut countenanes ; b‘ﬂj .
when, after she had read a line or two, she had glanced ab the signature, a mhm
of surpriss and euricsity warap:e.ud her features.

.__.-..I;:-_.a.:,'-if B i "'_,'__"-'_-;":___"_'-:-__.'-._"_:E_.._

.‘\-.'

“ Waiting to see me §" said Erminia, when she had finished reading the letﬁaz.-'54

< i

;_%' * The person that brought the letter is waiting—in the street,” replied the ﬁ"ﬂaﬁf’
ci | mysterionsly.  * He wants an acywer,” i

% Madame Dupastel looked at the letler again, reflocted for a moment, mﬁ‘*‘r
il last £aid—

,fié U Let him in, Victorine. See," she continued, when thﬂrma had gone m.._
Lokl Y gea what be writes to me”

|§F Greedily the colonsl seized the letter, and read as fa]lnm =

g “ Mavamz,—I earnestly hope you will forgive the liberty I take in

B

from you the favoar of an interview. The happiness of my life depeads u;,mm; 4
The sitvation in which T am placed is so full of difficulty, and its exigencies. &0 B

imperative, that the Jeast delay might have consequences for which you l:ulghl:,méﬁ i
day reproach yourseld, T kncw that you are at'home; give me, then, miyﬁ,;-g
minatez| - My name, unknown to you, gives me no claim upon your notios;, Iqt,i
when a kind action is 1o be dope, you will ot let my being a siranger t&n&ﬂ.m'
way Ons wurd, Timplere you! I am waiting your answer.

T

“ Bmﬁmil'“ exclaimed the old man, blasing wp: * what does Iu:r m@
daring to write to yoo?" g
“ You thivk he is very impertinent 27 mﬁﬁrmnia, wimﬁmm
+  Yes, Ido, And are you going to see him 2”
- **1 have no reason for shutting my door in his face.”
“ What ! see & man you dov’t know 17 ' :
* Well, you know him ; so, if you think it's irvegular, inlmdm m‘“
* You must be joking, Ermmm. Admit 08 téte-d-tite & man whe' M
fallowed you up for 8 long! Why, it’s gmnghimm exeuss for con ro
Fou with the world,"® ;
* Do you think I'm a woman who ‘ean be wmpmmami?“
Dulzfa'ﬁﬁly locking very genious, = iml“m st e O
Angelsfhm&hmm:r be aceused. Ijmmq'&zty,mym ﬁ-huﬁ,ﬁ' avenk
your committing yomself in this wa £ - wnd
ol colenel moved bowards the dogr. 2 Iwmm e Emmﬁmﬂ;

*Thank yon,” eaid Eeminis, deve u

I have 1ot salicited " vely I:ut!mm w,, ﬁw
. uWh,}"i E.":":"i HIE&'FEILr ]}E wmﬁtﬂm
i F'“Mmh‘ t

“ Yon mistake: it i3 on B b
tile of it if you like,” I'Tmmtmﬁ&m Buﬂwmmiﬁﬁg -
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THE OLD MANW IN LOVE. 29

AL this sort of half-dismissal, the old gentleman plunged down upon the zofs
in despair.

“* As you please, madame,” said he; “and I don's know that a whim more or
less matters much,

Before Madame Dupestel could answer him, the door opened and let in 8 hand-
some, well-dressed young man, locking very excited, and, in his general carrinea,
not unlike a soldier about to lead an assauls, He darted towards the mistress of
the house, but stopped short as he caught sight of the unexpected third party who
eat there, with 2 look in the keen grey eyes that glittered under his falss eyebrotra,
that scemed to say the place wonld not be taken without a struggle. The lady
Lept her seat, and did not, by a look or gesture, do anything to help the naw-
comer out of his embarrassment. However, he quickly recovered his self-possession,
and said, very respectfully—

* Madame, when T took the liberty of requesting the favour of an interview, I
Loped to see you alone.  Allow me still to hope for that privilege.”

“ This gentleman is an old friend of my- family,” replisd Erminia; * and vou

~ean have nothing fo tell me which he might not listen o.”

The colonel thanked her by a grateful lock, and squared himself on the sofa.

* Indesd, madame, what T have to eay must be heard by you only,” said Ran-
deudl, speaking mildly, but firmly. “Allow ms then to spesk just a few words,
without the presence of a fhird person,” :

** After what the lady has just said, your impertunity is misplaced, siv,” inter-

 -posed the colonel, sharply. The young man turned round to him, and said, though
very politely—

- Iepoke to madame, and not to you. Ido entreat you,” said he to Ermmm,

- “not to refnse my request.”

* The lady hag already told you——" answered the cld man; bu$ this time ha

. was not permitted to finish his sentence, Erminia was one of those women who
i always change their mind when they find thelr “ mind® supported by another,
o and who have a particular dislike of despotism in the shaps of * advice”

" Excnse me, colonel,” said she, rising ; and, without hesitation, she moved

- towards the door of the dining-room, opened it, and beckoned Randeuil to follow ;

while, at the same moment, she nailed the old man to the sofa, from which he had

: ' balf risen, by darting at him an suthoritative glance which he durst not dizobey.

“ Now then, sir,” said Erminia to the young man, “I am ready to Listen.

- What have you to say to me?”

Randeuil was about to shut the door cloze.
*That i3 no good,” oheerved Erminia, half humorously, half anxiously.
* Perhaps he will overhear?” suggested Randeuil, looking askance at M. La-

-reynie, whom he percsived to be as easy on his sofa as if it had been the gridiron
cof Bt. Lanrence. ' '

And now, indeed, Erminia Ianghed outright. “Well, well I” said ghe, * in the
first place, he's rather deaf ; and, in the second, why, probably, you can speak low,”




